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Among the grimmest romances that arose
In the wake of the great Civil War was one
that had its origin in the grestest tragedy
of our history. It ran that John Wilkes
Booth, the assassin of Abrabam Tdneoln,
had escaped the frantio clutch of justice
at the hands of the anger maddenad peopla
of the North; had escaped the myriad nets
spread for him and was living perdu some-
whore, his identity concerled or known only
o n few.

The worid had read and read of the hunt
for the nesassin. of his capture In & barn
on a lonely Virginia farm, at night, nearly
e forinight after his crime, of his Lelng
ehot to death when the barn was fired, of
the return of the body to Washington, of its
eccrat burial,

When, therefors, years after the terribls
days of 186 it began to be whispered about
that It was not Booth who had been cap-
turned at Garrett's farm; that the real
Booth had baffled his parsuers and had
been carrisd in safety 1o France, to
Canada, to BEmngland, to South America or

" wherever the latest whisperer fancled, pac-

ple who heard the whispers asked, first of
all who, then, had died and been burled iIn
the place and stead of John Wilkes Booth.
Uthers asked, Was not the body of ths
assassin properly identified?

Amusitg as was the story, it was found
by all who made Investigation that ths
identification of the dead man seemed curl-
cusly incomplete. Not one of his captors bad
seen Booth in life. He dld not explicity ad-
mit hil identity in the short time betwesn
recelving his death wound and his death.
His captured companion, Harold, was un-
derstood to deny that it was Booth. Final-
Iy the legul identification was made when
the face was unrecognizable, and depended
on the character of an old scar on his
Deck.

The whisperers sald boldly that the dead
man was one of conspirators, but not
B??lht.hen admitted th

- . one tt the possibility of
Booth's survival, where was hel l_-t';der
what mask was he dragging out his exis-
::nm? 2‘5 here on Er.l:m hubitable globe was

.
‘h.l?;'m‘ i miscreant screened by those

@ answer cams at last in the shape of
the assertion that he hed lived for years
at Atlanta Gea, not as a recluse, not as a
skulking wretch #ealing out at night In
the shadow of a nation's curse, but as a
clergyman of the Episcopal Church, and in
the open light of day!

He who was known In life at Atlanta,
?h-i' l:_ 1;’he Revem::l James AEmux WS,

Bperers undo!
Wilkes Booth! 2 St

Dumfounding and incredible as the asser-
tion seemed, it demanded investigation,
when lo! a wonder of another kind was re-
vonled. Not. Indeed. the assassin, but a
man 80 marvelously like John Wilkes Booth
in and mental tralts that twelve years
;nm— “igufnde.n };muh the belief s still

undred quart
w%h. q ers that he
And, stranger still, the Reverend Mr.
well knew of this resemblance,
end In muny ways, without covert!y savin
¥0, allowed bellel to live that he i.nd:zs
was the man they thought he was. Once
at a orisis in his life, which was stormy for
™ . When asked by his Bishop be-
fore BD 1 trial court, “Are vou
John Wilkes Boeth?' replied: *T am on
%‘l (1] Jli?::? .\.rmstu}n:. nothu ‘.mm
so afirm or deny. T mn
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To account for th's attitude on the part
of & minister of the gospel one must search
In the strange byways of the human mind.

The love of mystery Is one clew, Beglde it
there wis something, too, of the love of
notoriety that would rather be marked
Bpart as the reverend hero of Hawthorne's
“Scarlet Letter” was marked than pass as
& common men; the state of mind In which
Dante permitted the Itallan peasants to oy
uncontradicted as he passed with the for-
uwat- look In his eyes: ‘Do not touch him,
{'hii%i_fen: he is the man who has been in
el

Other and less excusable,
human reason there was. Back of the
drendful time when the clergyman’s double,
John Willtes Booth, lenped into an accursad
prominence the Roverend Doctor Armstrong
had been making u personal historys thnt
he would not cara to sees unveiled. Ha~was
In the South. Those who might suspect
that he was Booth would be less llkely to
delve into that past if they thought that
sucih delving would uncover the man who,
however madly and fatally for tha South
itseif, had risked his iife In what he
thought her cause. Polley, therelore, and
the curlous bent of an unusual mind con-
jolned to let the story keep on its way.

How it grew, how lts survival was so
long peossible, upon what meat of rumor,
clreumstance, inuendo and assumption It
fed muke a remarkable story. Above all s
the axtraordinary likeness down to minute
details between the two men—the actor-as-
sas=in and the clerg -actor—for Doctor
Armstrong's tastes lay not toward the pul-
pit, but toward the stage. Hls volce was
remarkable, and his personal magnetism
greatl. He organized amateur theatricals
among ths young folk of the parish, and
his favorite plays were Shakespearcan, Pe.
fore he died he went on the lecture plat-
form, and his most remarkable lectures
were “Richard IIT"" and “Hamiet.”

Circumstantial evidence golng to prove
that he was Booth cro up on all sides
during his Iife In Atlanta. Years after the
dreadful event of April 14 1866, when Bdwin
Booth, the actor, ventured to play sagain
through the South, the Reverend Doctor
Armstrong otcupled a stage box In the
opera-house at Atlanta, Ga.

When these two men looked into each
other's eyes across the footlights the At-
lantans who were in the audience wiil tell
vou that they felt the play pauss, Edwin

ooth stood staring from the center of ths
stage at the llkeness of his brother, and
that night he visited the Reverend Doctor
Armstrong In a closs carriage at 1 o'clock
in the morning.

Every tlme he cdme to the town he
sought out the doctor. They were fast
friends, *Evervthing he could do to further
the bellef in Southern minds Doctor Arm-
strong did. Ha openly visited Edwin Booth
at the Kimball Hotel, enjoying the signifi-
cant glances which were cast upon him.
rL;;:"_o'.u. bhe won't. His friends are power-

Then they laughed and ealled attention
to the extradition laws which existed in the
United States, which it scemed to them
were fashioned to return a horse thief, but
not a politicnl murderer.

In the meantme, as time went on,
father died and I married and moved sount
with my family ten years ago to Atlanta,
Ga. We wera Episcopallans and pitended
B ‘s Church. Among the church

eople who called to make us fes] at home

1 our pnew surroundings was Mrs, Arm-
strong, the widow of the Reverend Jnmes
G. Armstrong, who had dled two or three
years before. She was a very pleasant
woman, about 5 vears old. When T returned
her call, some doys later., and was ushered
inte her parlos. T wns thunderstruek to ses
npon. an eakel a life siza crayon of J.
Wilkes Booth. He was dressed In a long
black ecclesinstieal frock coat and wore &
white collar around his neck after the fash-
lon of that time., Mra Armstrong enters
;llacdmsgund me looking wild eyed at.the

“Where 4l you get this pieture™ I ex-
claimed, greatly exclted. “This is the Inst
place in the world where T expected to find
& portrait of J. ] e TR

but equally @

i

TRONG-

MRS ¥.G ARMSTRONG

MYSTERY OF WILKES

Rev De JaMES
GLASGOW ARMSTRONG- ~
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REMARKABLE PHYSICAL SIMILARITY.
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FInEers..c..corsrassvnrsornsanns

Bhoulders.... Broud.
Walst....oonnevene eees TAPEL.
4 FIgUre...oeeeeees . Slight.

General APPEATANCE. cyeesrass
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Physical Deseription Ts-
sued by the Government

John Wilkes Hooth. James Glasgow Arm-
sirong.

{ siias 6 feet 1 inch. 8 feet 15 Inch.

Halr. ..ooooooeeiceeeicsonseaas Black, thick, leng and Biack, thin, long and
straight. atralght

4 Beardo....cicicemcecisieaenes None, and no appear- None, and no appearance

ance of beard. of benrd.

§ Cheeltm.......cecvssememsasnnss Red on the jJaws. Sallow.
FRCR.ccrrsssassasssassssssssasss MoOderately full Thin. ]
AS. cevssancrernscsenssansessene 28 OF B FEATR E! years when ha dled. |_
BV ea.ccesnsrssnsassmmrsnarnsssse LArgE, mnot prominsnt Large, not prominent

(dark blue). (Jark blue).
Not heavy, but darl Not heary, but dark. J
Haalthy. Swarthy.
INOBB.csiseasvssnssasssscannsness Etralght, well. formed, Btraight, well formed,

medium slze,
1ip protrudes when he

Pointed and prominent

Medium slze.

Boft, showing no signs of
hard labor.

Long and tapering.

Strung looking: manners
not gentlemanly; yul-

Physical Description, Sa-
cured by the New York
Herald, of the Reverend

15, 1885, of

medium size.

Emall; lipa thin; upper lip
protruded when he
talked.

Pointed and prominent.

Medlum slze.

Soft, showing no signs of L
hard labor,

Long and tapering.

Brond.

Tapar.

Slight.

Strong leoking: manners
gentlemanly, not wul-
gar.
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Bhe laughed rather nervously, I thought.
and sald, without looking at me: jstake.”
“8p many have rr{‘:u];e ‘lmll’dnme mis 3

" (6? MistakeT' 1 mid,

'_?\‘F_I(!‘:llnfl;; that is & plcture of my husbnnd_.
the Reverend Mr, Armstrong, as he ap

GAre hen a Young man.
asalli-llld l‘o‘u]l:mn it the picture, I shook my

head.

“Did you know him?' she asked, sadly.

“,1:')95.% saw him often in Washington and
my father knew him and lovad nim. »

‘Dear, dcaﬂ'." ghxed mtld. '“ﬁh.ltn" “This
uch a small world alter all.
‘In a few momenis the door opened u{u‘! :
young woman of about twenty-four }(‘ark
of age came into the room.. Bha_lmd I'l'.u'l
brown hair and big, blue gray fgm. and
was struck with her remarkable resems
blance to the Booth family. She lonke
and aeted ‘and talked In every way l\ke[g
Rooth. ' Bhe was Mrs. Armstrong’s only
daughter, dre. Glenn,

M‘?‘!‘ Armstrong repeated to her daughter
my exclamation about the plcture f

“Oh!" exclalmed the daughter, clasping
her hands and looking at me with a br g!;‘t
enrer, anxions expression. “Did vou taks
him for J. Wilkes Bocth? That man ls my
ldlcal. d(l")ig you know him?"

nodded,

“You are the second ons I have spoken to

who knew him, and they all spealk so kindly

of him. It was very sad.” =
“Oh, #f my father were allve now' I
pald., Naturally my interest was Aroused,

and T determined to find out who the Rever-
ond Mr. Arms:rong was. I talked. with
Judge Etrong, who bad lived In Atlanta
Ga., all his life, and_was best fitted to tell
me. At first he m,“mkgay nothing, putting

n t ramark:
me ‘p“!‘!: ‘ﬁng‘:hgu,_ Reeves, that we South-
erners have our little secrets.
ABRMSTRONG'S ADVENT IN ATLANTA.

But when he found that my father was a
Boutherner, and had done so much in
horses and ‘money for the South during the
war. he talked more frelc.:{]. :

“"You know,” he mid, & Reverand Mr.
Armstrong was no more fitted to be In a
pulpit then I am, He came to us about
nine yearz ago fromi Richmond, Va., bring-
ing with him his wife and daughter, Wa
neaded a paster In the church, and he

reached a trial sermon, No one knew who
g, was or whers he eams from, but’ the
sermon was magnificent. The man's won-
derful rsonal magnotism charmed us all
¥From the moment he opened his mounth un-
tit the close of the smervice he held us
spelibound. We secured him, and he
preached In the church for many years,

“The firat thi he did was to get up
Shakespearean classes and amnteur the-
atric!s among the young folks, It was
during a rehearefal of the first of thess
formances that I had my susplclons
aroused. I went to the rehenrsal and heard
the Reverend Mr] Armstrong instructing a
young man in his part. The minister be-
came an actor for the boy and showed him
how to put fire Into his lines. The moment
he opened his mouth and strode upon that
siage, with the curious Ump which he al-

ways had, I knew that J. Wilkes Booth
was befora us.”

It reems that the Reverend Mr, Arm-
strong's life was not altogether a peaceful
one. About two years after he took charge
of the flock he mysterlously dlsappeared
from Atlanta, and was gone two weeks,
When he came back he was haggard and
worn, as if from the effecta of disslpation.
BEut hls term of repentance lasted only =ix
months, At the end of that time he again
dlsappeared, but waa later seen by a
member of bis charch In Charieston, 8. C.
When he came back to Atlanta ha was
tried by his Bishops for conduct unbesom-
gl-ﬂ.l‘ clergyman, During the course of the
blmkone of the Bishops asked him, polnt

“Are you, or are you not, J. Wilkes
Booth?

The clergyman showed no signs of em-
barrassment, but looking his questioner
stralght {3 the eye, calmly replied:

“I am not belng tried as J. Wilkes Hooth;
1 am belng tried ns the Reverend James
Armstrong.™

This did not matixfy the Bishop, and hes
pressed the question further, whereupon
the dominie refused elther to deny or to
affirm {t. The findings at the trial did not
favor Mr. Armstrong.

Another significant Incident which gtill
further went to confirm my susplcions was
that Edwin Booth, the actor, brother of
J. Wilkes Booth, visited the Heverend Mr.
Armsirong on the flrst occarlon, snd on
every occasion, that he piayed In Atlanta,
Ga., or vicinity. The actor, aftef the cur-
tain had fallen, would drive to the rectory
in a closed carrluge, arriviog there at 12
or 1 o'clock at nlght. Hs would remaln
clogeted with the minister when all the
hovse was asleep, and return to his hotal
as quletly, and, some said, en stealthily, as

h(g‘rhca.mo.r ts In Mr. Armstro

ess fac n . Arm ng's career
were told me by Judge Strong -a:d others.
I afterwords learn [ eat deal from
Mre Armstrong. She sald that one day,
while she and her husband were on a traln
coming from Chattanooga, Tenn, a
stranger passed and repassed {n the alsla,
looking intently &t her husband as If he
knew him, Finally .the strangar put his
rand on her husband's arm and exclaimed:

W ulmsr m:h.hclndlthba possible
ou?” & hear er
say, "Hush:'Fand then, rlalog, ‘ddl:msbmd

“You are mistaken, gir, I am the Rever-
end Mr. Armstrong. This {8 my card. I
will be glad to see you at any time.*

The stranger took the card and passed
down the afsie, and 2irs, trong sald
that when her husband sat down hea was
trembling violently. That was the first time
that shs had her msglclona aroused as to
the identity of her nushband. When she
got home she was continually asking him
about it, but he would give her no satls-
faction. She herself told the Bishop of the
ocourren which was why he ed the
question mt the trial later.” Indeed, it waa
sald that after he had left the church Dac-

tor Armstrong in & Moment of excitement
had _sald:
“Never forget thal you have Wilkes

Booth for husband, and Lincoln's blood s
still on his hands.''

Whatever truth or imagination there may
have been in this story, It Is cartaln that
mother and davghter remalined loyal to the
man they loved,

While I was In Atlanta 1 became very
friendly with the daughter. Bhe geomed
to take a fancy to me because T had recox-
nized J. Wilkes Booth in her father's ple-
ture, She often nsked me about his career
in Washington and what people sald about
him. Colonel Glenn. her husband, was a
lawyer, and at the time 1 spenk of had just
bocome Involved In some legal trouble, His
wile, groatly exercised, fled to me for com-
fort in her trouble. She was hysterical and
g0 much exclied that she had lost_control
of herself. After I had heard judge Strong’s
story nnd knew so much about it, I de-
termined to find out all I could from the
anughter. I psked her to tell me the truth.
Then It was that she broke down,

*What shall I do?' she cried, *There
18 nothing In this world for me but sor-
row. 1 don't ¥now who my father is, ex-
vept what he told me that dreadful night,
I can never forget It. You say that he is
Wilkes Booth, and others say so, too. And
It is the first thing my husband casts ints
my fiaon when we quarrel 1t must ba
trie, My only happiness in this world now
lles In lending the same life that he llved—
1 mean that [ must go upon the stage to
support myself. My little girl will be here,
for mother 1s more of a mother to her than
I1am.'’

bout th months after that she cama
tnAch Yu:;'f where she studled to go upon
the stage. She had a beautiful volce and
wis a thorcugh musiclan, I do not know
whnt lier stage name wis nor what she
played |p MNow York. Bhe was only on ‘h‘l?
gtage a year when she dled. Aslrr}r Ml
know, Mrs., Armstrong is still lving in
Atlanta, Ga. with her granddaughter.
belleve that the Reverend Mr. Armstrong
s, or was, J. Wilkes Booth. the murnierer
of Abrahnm Lincoln, and there are man:
siople in Atlanta, Ge., who bold the sam
bellef,
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PURSUED BY SIX HORSES.

Bert Levy's Exciting Race Down
Mountain Grade.
REPURLIC SPECTAL. |

Calistoga, Mont., May 2.—Pursued by six
frightened horses from a freight team, Bert
Levy and his wife, in & light buggy, clat-
tered down the St. Helena Mountain grade.
Tho freight horses had besn hauling a
heavy wagon up the grads, but becoming
frightened by a wina puncheon that rolied
from a wagon ahead of them down upon tha
leaders, they whirled quickly in the narrow
road, toro the fore wheels from the wagon,
pulled the driver, Will Carter, from his
geat and then galloped madly down the hill

Levy heard them coming and whipped up
his horse, Had the flylng horses struck his
buggy they would have thrown it over Into
the canon below, =0-he plled the whip and
kept ahead. The race continued for some
minutes, until tho leaders of the aix horsrs
shied tg the side, One went on each side
of a pine tres, and In & moment the road
was & mass of lplunsma horses and tangled
Harness. Then Levy stopped his buggy and
weni back to help Carter,

The accidént occurred at what ls known
ae “Dusty Bend,” the scéne of several stage
hold-ups. 1t was fortunate that the qccur-
rence did pot turn out to be & very serious
Ne.

i Levy s & weli-known merchant of Lower
Lak

;ﬂ& TEXAS WONDER.

HALL'S GREAT DISCOVERY. .
One bottle of The Texas Wonder, Hall's
Great Discovery, cures all kidney and blad-
der troubles, removes gravel, cures dia-
betes, seminal emisslona, weak and lame
backs, rheumatism and all {rregularities of
the kidneys and bladder in both men and
women; regulates bladder troubles In chil-
dren. If not =0ld by your druggist, will be
sent by mall on receipt of §1. One small
bottle 18 two months’ trestment and will
cure any cass above mentioned. Dr. B W.
Hall, sola manufacturer, P. (0. Box A29, St.
Louis, Mo, Send for teéstimonlals. Bold by
all druggists. Office, 2031 Olive strest.

READ THIS,

Jacksonville, TIL, Sept 25, 1902—Nearly
three years 2g0, with a second attack of
serious illness, I was surprised to learn
that I had diabetes. Providentlally I was
led to procure a bottle of Dr. E, W. Hall's
Specific for Kidney and Bladder Troubles,
kunown as A TEXAS WONDER. Less than
half of the 51 bottle effected a complete
and permancnt cure. Consequenily be-
lleve It to be a2 medicine of very ﬁraa!.
valus, L. B, KENT, Bvargeilst.

JOoHNT WInKES
OOTES

MRS M. . EEVES'S STORY.

Fourteen-Year-Old Girl Heard the
Great Conspiracy Discunssed and
Afterward Believed She Had
Discovered Booth in Atlanta, Ga.

On the night that Lincoln was shot, April

M. 185, T was in Washington with my
father. at the Natlonal Hotel. I wus then
a little girl about 14 years old. My father
was there In company with & man nimad
Thompson. a lobbyvist, The first that I heard
of the Lrouble was in the afterncon nbout
4 o'clock. Thompson came to my father's
room and sald:

“Those fellows are all down at the seloon.
They ure crazy drunk and well guarded.

“l was out about an hour ago,'" safd
father, “and met two or three of the gang
on the way to the =iloon.”™

“Keep out of the w " Thompson Teplisd,
“for they would = wt you at the drop of
the hat. Johnny Surratt has sent home to
his mother for a gun.”

“Rash boy!" =ald my father. “"He {3 gn-
ing to get that unforiunate woman into
trouble"

The test of the conversation Is indistinet
in my mird, but I remember that prominent
numes wele mentioned, such as "Andy”
Johngon, NcClellan, Grant and General
Ro=ecrans,

About 6 o'clock in the evenifig fathes and
I went cut on Pennsvivania avenue, We
went almost to the steps of the Capitol.
hwhere father met several gentlemen, He
joined them and they took him aside and
talked with him In low tones, excltedly,
while I stood on the outskirts. One sf ths
gentlemen, noticing me, sald 1o my fither,
loud enough for me to hear:

“You'd better take the child and go
home.™

Father and I returned to the hotel, and
after dinner he and I went to our roora and
father told me (n a very carnest manner
not to leave the room. no mutter what hap-
pened, He seemed so0 enrnest that he f={ght-
ened me by his manner. Child though I
was, 1 felt that something dreadful wis go-
ing to happen, and though 1 went €2 bed
1 did not go to sleep, Some time in the
early night. after 10 o'clock, there came a
dreadfu! knock on the door and Mr. Thomp-
son rushed in, exclaiming to my father In
a horrified volce:

“My Cod, they have done itI"™

X0

“What have they done?" asked my father,

"They've shot Lincoln."

“My God. they've shot the wrong mant!”
sald father.

“Poor Abe! Poor Abe!™ they both said to-

Kether
asked

“What elea have
father.
“They've killed Seward., too, and the fool
whi shot Lincoln was so drunk that he has
broken his lex.”

“How dil he do it

“He hasn't had a mouthful all day. and

they done?™

they had to 1l him with liguor and make
him do ft: and he felll™

**Then they ve got him, have they ™

“No. they haven't, and they won't.'
“How can he escape?” =ald father.
“That's all right. Evervthing s prepared
the line, and once he crosses Har-
rry he's safe*

“What P to Grant™*

“The cownrd fl to New York."

“How was that?" sald father, “I thought
ke was gong 1o the theater with him'*

“Yes, he was to; but fifteen minutas be-
fore the time he sént a telegram that ha
wis called to New York'

“Somebody will have to pay
salldl my futher.

“Oh! don't worry.'" sald Mr. Thom
“*They're In hot pursult, and they will
a dummy back "

“What do you mean by a ‘dummy? "

‘I menn they won't gét him, but a dead
body will come back."

*“What has become of Surratt?* asked my
father.

“He ia pot far. and I'm afrald they'li
get him before morning."

“And that poor woman! They'll maks her
swing for It.” ;

“Yes, and Garfield will do It sald Mr.
Thompson.

Thelr manner of talk war so tense and
so vehement, and their words so strange,
that I =at bolt upright In the next room
anid began to sob aloud, and my father,
hedaring me, left his compuanion and came
to quiet me. Hno q:l-.sll med me as what I

for this'*

samn.
ring

hud heard, put his head on the plllow
untll 1 went to sleep, and then left me.
The next morning when 1 woke it was to

hear the hoof hents of the horses on the
cobblestone paveément up and down Penn-
#yivania avenue. The cries of the peopla
and the noixe In the street brought the
scene of the last night back to me very
vividly, and though 1 &i{d not realize what
had Rappened 1 remember 1 kept say'ng
over to my=alf while T was dressing:
killed him! They've killed

went down te breakfast I
father came to me and, look-
ing Into my eyes, made me prumise that.d
would never tell a soul or even my mothes
or sister what I had heard the night Be-
fore, He sald that If 1 ever bresthed s
word of it to any one 1 wouald lose my
father. And [ never have f{argotien his
worde, and I bave never sald anything
about this until this moment., and even
now I will not tell who my father was.

As T Jook back on if, It seems to me that
my father. like many other gentlemen of
that time who were strong Scuthern sym-
pathizers, may have been working for tfi9
Ssuth and may have been connected with
the first plan of the conspirators to abduct
the heaids of the Natlonal Government.
but I am sure, judglug from the warnings
of Mr. Thompson to my father to keep nif
the street or he would be shot by the
drunken ruffians in the tavern, that he had
refused to have anything to do with the
conspiracy when it proposed to take life.

As no ons was allowed to leave Washing-
ton without a pass from the War Depart=
ment, It was three days before my father
was able to come to New York. We left
our haggage behind us, and sent for it after
the excltement was over.

A NEW JOHN WILKES BOOTH.

The next thing that I remember was in
Camden, N. J., four years later, at a hote]
there:. During dinner father engaged (a
convereation with a gentleman whom he
knew from the South. 1 heard the conver-
sation.

“Well.” s;.ld ’tllhe 1Sl:=’uthe‘megi rlst. ,nder-
stand Booth Is flourishing in

“Indeed!’* replied my father. Who told
you that?"'

*My brother Gilbert, the actor, talkesl
with him there: and you know Glibert is

“Booth better b4

tven to falry ea’
careful or he will be marched back." -

Before we
meémber my

“Well,” sald father,
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Start a Saviogs Account with
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pounded twice a year. 205 in=
ferest on current accounts, cred-
Ited monthiy.

N. W. Corner e
4th and Olive

THOMAS H. WAGNER, Searstary

HENRY KOEHLER, JA., President

W. L MoDONALD, Treasurer. n

s = winl
Gonstipation y=c-zes,

Mull's Grape Tonic Curea Constipatien.

When the sewer of a city tecomes stopped up, the refuss backs
fnto the streeta where it decays and rots, spreading disease-

creati

germs throughout the entire city.

An epidemic of sickness follows. It is the

BAING WA
The undf

when the bowels fail to work.
gested food backs into the system

and there it rots and decays. From this
festering mass the blood saosup all thedis-
easa germs, and at every heart veat earries
them to every tissue,just as the water works
of & city forces impure water into every

house.

like this is to cure the constipation.

‘The only way to cure s condition

Pills

and the ordinary cathartics will do no good.,

MULL’S GRAPE TONIC
is a crushed fruit tonic-laxative

which

cures the afifliction.

The toqg: properties contained in the grape

into eve

stren, and health, ﬁD ill gui
o hload. ative

affficted tissue and creates

¥ restore lost flesh and make

As 8 Iaxative its action is immediate and

tive, gentle and natural. Muil's Grape Tonic Is guaranteed or money

Send e, to

By

eadm had o
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